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CASTLE BUILDERS. 


It is well for man that his mental 
amusements are frequently calculated 
for restoring his intellectual faculties 
when they are wearied with exertion ; 
and not a little singular that this re- 
novation should be sometimes effected 
by the exercise of those functions 
which have been most recently in use, 
The mind, perhaps, never really tires; 
it is only the corporeal organs, 
through which impressions are re 
ceived, that suffer fatigue, and require 
intervals of rest. Suppose we are ex- 
hausted ever so much by thinking on 
an abstruse subject for a long time to- 
gether; let us lay it by and commence 
building castles in the air, we at once 
forget our exhaustion, lucid forms 
come before us, « fairy region opens 
to our view glittering with unrivailed 
splendours, bright suns scatter with 
their golden rays the lassitude that op- 
we make for ourselves a 
little heaven and enjoy its glories,— 
all nature and art, the worlds of trath 
and fiction, lay their wealth before us 
and the mind recovers itselfin the en 
Joyment of its own air-woven para 


pressed ts, 


dise, and finds relaxation from what 
appears to be «almost the cause of its 
suffering. Tam fond of castle build- 


lng; and who 1s not? It is delightful 
to lay one’s head on the pillow ¢t 
bight, and rear these airy edifices, 


Which, though flimsy fabrics, it must 
be granted, amuse and restore the 
mind at the time we are at work upon 


Those who cannot thus u 


them. 

dulge, may be very safely put down 
for dull wuim ivimative be tes, bias lig 
no buoyancy, were ponderous clouds 
—“leaden souls that love the ground,” 
The castle- builder's is a region 
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Of calm and serene air 
Above the smoke and stir of this dim 
spot 

Which men call earth. 

He may visit the “sphery chime,” 
command time, and subdue space. He 
may surmount physical impossibility, 
and with inexhaustible ardour follow 
his object over every impediment. 
Neither dungeons vor bars, situation 
nor climate, can rob him of his recrea- 
tion.—Castle-building, to be brief, is 
an enjoyment less liable to be disturb- 
ed by external appliances than any 
other, It is essentially a thing of 
mind, an intellectual banquet. On re- 
tiring to rest when sleep flies from us 
during a morning, or in an after-din- 
ner chair, it is delightful to give place 
to this beguiler of meutal ennui. The 
subject will necessarily always prove 
un agreeable one. Last night, after a 
series of complicated operations, aud 
begging a question or two, [ cut 
an excellent canal, from the Nucar- 
agua lake into the Pacific ocean, com- 
municating with the gulph of Nicoya. 
I calculated all probable obstacles, 
and soon overcome them. | entered 
into a treaty with the local govern- 
ment. I took levels, built my locks, 
and finally, in an hour or two, ren- 
dered the navigation a matter of small 
difficulty for vessels of siy or seven 
hundred tons. l drew for moneys to 
carry On my work upon the sums al- 
lotted and expe nuded for Northern ex- 
peditions, which Lagain collected into 
inasses for my purpose, and found that 
] was possessed ol ample funds; that 
Captam Parry need labour no more 
amoung the Polar ice, that our mer- 
chants might ship goods to Panama 
via the gulph of Florida, and receive 
their returns in little more than the 
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4. 
short space of tune required for a Ja- 
mai¢a voyage, and that the Last In- 
dia Company might trade to China, 
and import teas aud mandarins by th 
route of Cape Blanco, [had at last 
the satisfaction of seeing a British 
squ idron, consisting of three -deckers, 
pass through my canal wto the Pa- 
cific. 

Bat [ shall be told, perhaps, that all 
castie-building is “blear tlusion,” and 
that though every wistance of it may 
not be followed by the consequences 
which overtook the unlucky castle- 
builder Almaschar, the glass-seller, in 
the Arabian Nights, it is equally 
empty and unsubstantial. Bat 1 con- 
tend that it is better to build castles 
than not to employ the mind at all— 
than to lie down like the boor and 
steep both body and soul in oblivion, 
or to sit in one’s after-dinner chair a 
very corpse with respect to mtellect- 
ual action. The first hint thus casual- 
ly afforded to the mind has been some- 
times brought within the limits of 
possibility, shaped and fashioned for 
practical use, and ultimately proved 
of important service to society, Castles 
building differs essentially from what 


students call * thinking ;” 


tm the Jat- 
ter case the mind is employed in one 
particular way upon a given subject 
with the greatest degree of intensity. 
No play is allowed to the imagina- 


tion; but the mental fibre, if Limay so 


express myself,the vibrations of which 
belong to one subject, becomes over- 


streiched and overworked, aud is in- 


jured bye being kept a long time act- 
Castle 
building, on thre contrary, idapts it 
itselfto all the dillereut functions of 


the mind, and to those ina peculia 


my mw the same direction 


manner which are ayreeable to us at 
the moment. It may thus be styled a 
sort of spiritual game, invigorating 
while it affords delight, and enabling 
us to return with fresh energy to close 
siucdly There is somethmyg highly 
agreeable m the quiescence we ex- 
penence when we are rearing these 
hadowy edifices ; fancy has full play, 
and we invent the most gracelul 











images i ifs f Urs 
dipt in heaven’ —.n interval of that 
happiness is felt, which consists in an 
absence from every disagreeable sen. 
r delight. 
Ist of the 
turmoil of life, in the very jaws of care 


sation and the enjoyn tof 


ful illusion Phus ia then 


and sorrow, we snatch a momentary 
respite from the trouble thateoviron us. 
Our enjoyment is not lhe creaming 
defective in its essontials, the judgs 
ment af one time being asleep with 
the body, aud at another time the 
memory 


, sothat the i mages Which ap- 
pear before us are incongruous and 
defective. The castle-builder is awake 
iw the full plentitude of lis mental 
functions; he may mode, or walk, of 
sit, or he, and enjoy lis amuscment, 
But it is obvious that the arclatec- 
ture of the edifices so constructed will 
partake of the leadn 
mdividual that planus them, and be ¢ 
loured with the hue of the habits aud 


vy character of the 


manners to which he has been accus 


tomed. What an infinite vartety of 
these schemes must be eternally at 
work, and how amusu ga pole vl 
handred clos primtedt los would be, 
deseriptive of the beiter partolthem, 
especially of U we that are begotten 


by getmius, and that 


“ Ploat in light visions round the 


DitYerent nations also have their cha 
racteristies, agreeably to the peculr 


Hnpressions of each. 


centre of maguiltcent sensual castle- 


buildiog, if we may pudye mthe fi 
tions of the people lucited by o i, 
the disciple ef Mahomet sits stately 
aud speechless Upon Ss rich r 

for hours together, burlding palace 
topazes and ere iis, st uy tits 
harems with the beauties of Paracise 


and guarding them with the most 
faithfal eunuchs of Africa, now |b 

fu repose by soit music to the mics 
the luscious dances of the most be 

ful Circassian slaves; quatting rn 
Wiire for shervet, siviv, oul of ruly 
cups, in spilé of the coun 


Koran flacting tl i 














upon grana vizirs ; cultiig off the 
heads of Christian dogs; impaling 
Israelites; ex ploring enchanted islands 
and supping with Mahometand Cajira 
in the third heaven, \ta less mag 
nificentextreme of castle-buildiug, but 
equatly ae hehttul to the architect, is 
the sober London citizen. His harem 
contains but one plump carneous fair- 
one, the emblem of ple thoric vacuity, 
in whose presence he rears his more 
humble edifice over a pipe and brown 
stout after a calorific supper. Th 
fabric which his less excursive and 
more humble faucy erects, will be li 
mited by the possession of a brick- 
house of two or three stories in the 


eity-road, or wa the purlieus of Hack 


nev, a Ol yrse chaise, a hot jounit 
every das, with added pudding t 
* soloma the Lord's,” ia a state of 
retrement from las shop im Cripple 


vate [lis utmost sfretch of mind never 


ur, or does hi 


not of space extend much bey ! 
ri Vtn¢ direction, and Nor- 
u lin other, a steam. boat tine 
to \I te, perhaps, excepted. Bb 
youd thus, hie world, save through the 
Spe nu t newspaper, is if 
ta, andl never enters mito hus 

« \ wh mut mrprtatnoge thee 
vit j of his desires, he is 
f | satis jo with the turban’d 
Muss ath mp of lis par 
‘ s ’ t : ms 

(ie ig wt geniuses have beer 

{ . cast bu 1 I 
t narhin, Wassoa S 
{ > in in erect thes 
iirv | 1 that he may be saad, fau 
ly eno ~ to have lived as much t 
of thes lausimitand by this mea 
t rr he no ¢ ibt he prolonged 
his bife Deaths, marriages, ¢ 
quakes, murders, calamities 
kinds, scarcely affected lim tf a 
fle t t castles by day and by might, 
ms tv and ont of it. fiis t v 
was atm ! with amov r power, 
rnd weot through its actions mecha 
nically, but has mind was generally in 
some re » fag remote trom the situa 
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among the stars, found them peopled, 
and began to study the laws, manners, 
and dispositions of the inhabitants of 
the worlds many million times farther 
from the earth than thrice to “ th’ 
utmost pole ” Going one day to Ver- 
sailles early in the morning, to pay a 
visit to the court, he was observed to 
step under atree, agaist which he 
placed his back, and beginning to 
castle-build, he was found pursuing 
hisarchitectural laboursin the evening 
upon the selfsame spot. King, cour- 
tiers, and such “small gear,” were un- 
able to abstract him from following his 
favourite amusement, when the temp- 
tation of ¢ njyoyiug it was strong. Per- 
haps Fontenelle and Newton may il- 
lustrate the diflerence between the 
profound thinking of the scholar, 


and the amusement of which we are 


treating. Newton directed all his 
faculties into one focus upon a 
single object, proceeding by line 


d rule to develope the 
which it} was his desire to unravel 
No play was allowed to the fancy, nor 
than one faculty 


mystery 


operation to more 
of the soul at once; itus this which is 
so wearing to the frame, that gives 
pallor to the student’s complexion, 
mia frequeutly abridges life. Your 
castleebuilder, on the contrary, may 
be a ruddy, florid, healthy personage 
He quatls an eltzir vita; bis abstrac- 
tions arising only from painful atten 


tion to a single subject 


Sancho Pan 
za was something of a castle-builder, 
juily looking as he was, ] mention 
him merely to show its eflect on the 


When h 


dbis master demanded what he 


persol appeared asleep, 


r j , } « r 1 
was dou Ihe rephed 7 I govern, 


being at that very instant busy in re 
lating the mternal afllairs of the 
iiand of Barrataria, of which the 
worthy Don had promised him the 
government when le had couquered 
it himself Don Quixote, on the 
other hand, was vot a castle-buildes 
of the higher class ble called un the 
strength of his arm to aid his delu 


sions, behevin to be matt of fact 


she thi l 
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castle-builder regards as recreative 
illusions, and which cease to he 
harmless, if he attempts to realize 
them. The Knight of Cervantes took 
shadows for substances, and this leads 
me to denommate the style of castle- 
building which I contend is so agree- 
able, refreshing, and imnoxious—the 
Poetic, in contradistinction to what 
may be called in Prose order. The 
last species is a delusion respecting 
something, the attainment of which ts 
possible, though it is extremely diffi- 
cult and improbable. In furtherance 
of the actual realization ofour schemes, 
we lay under contribution every 
moral and physical aid Pyrrhus 
King of Epirus was an adept in this 
kind of castle. building, as his couver 

sation with Cineas proves. When we 
have taken Italy, whatdo you design 
vext? said Cineas; Pyrrhus auswer- 
ed, to goand conquer Sicily. And 
what next ?—then Libya and Car 

thage. Aud what next ?@—why then to 
try and reconquer Macedon, when, 
his legitimateship said, they might sit 
down, eat, drink, and be merry, for 
the rest of their days. 
advised the king to do that which was 
alone certainly in his power—the ase 
thing first. 

The French are clever at this style 
of castle-building : 
rably well, commence their labours 
with enthusiasm, but leave off in’ the 
middle of them. 


Cineas drily 


they plan adnu 


Canals, harbours, 
triumphal arches, constitutions, and 
Utopian plans of pohey, abundantly 
attest this. Who but a Frenchman 
would have written to Franklin, of- 
fering, with a preliminary apology for 
his condescension,to be King of Ame- 
ica, and actually expect pecuniary 
remuneration for humbling himself to 
stchia purpose! Pour Falstalf was 
o! of this latter class of castle-build. 
ers, though it must be confessed he 
had something of a foundation upon 
which to erect his edifice, when he 
heard the Prince of Wales was king, 


aud excaimed, “ Away, Bardolph, 
svidle my horse - Nlaster tobert 
‘ low, choose what office thou wilt 





in the land, ‘tis thine—Prstol, J will 
double charge thee with diguities.” So 
are lovers who cherish extravagant 
hopes and imagine their mistresses to 
be something between a very woman 
and an angel—like fish, neither flesh 
nor fowl, The supporters of a ba- 
lance of power iv Lurope, for which 
England has entailed on herself and 
her posterity such an enormous 
debt, is like Falstaff’s interest with the 
new king, and, together with the pay- 
ment of the said debt, a piece of cas- 
tle-building worthy of King Pyerhus, 
But poetical castle-building alone is 
a pleasant and harmless amusement of 
the fancy, which we must lay by 
when we pursue our every-day avo- 
cations, without suffering it to mter- 
fere with the realties of existence, 
It is the mixing these up with its air- 
built pleasures that produces mis- 
chievous etlects. The enjoyer of cas- 
tHle-building of the right kind truly 
believes his visions too subtle for the 
common world from which he must 
withdraw himself to see them. Fle 
sets out with the perfect consciousness 
that the feast of which he is going to 
partake, belongs not to tangible exist 
ence, that tt consists of ethereal ali- 
ment law out in the universe of spirit, 
andthat itisan intellectual entertain 
ment upon ** ambrosial food,” which, 
while he tastes, must receive from 
him no alloy of corporeal substance, 
He knows that this pleasure is anal 
lusion, like all others,eventhose thing 
consist of better things; but he, me 
vertheless, derives a temporary satis 
faction from it, Pleasant to him is the 
short interval of rest in lus arm 
chatr after dinner, for, when the fool 
ish world thinks him taking his nod 


he isin an ¢ vsium— pleasant are his 


silent devotions to Raleigh's soothing 
weed, tm the solace of his segar or 
hookah—pleasant is the still hour of 
night when sleep is deferred a littl 
ouly to be the sounder when it comes, 
ond the unslumbering fancy revels in 
unwearied luxury and rears the no- 
blest edifices in her matterless region 


pleasaut, in short, us ¢ 


istle-building 


wh 
or 

rac 
out 
mo 


Ai 


Al 








Cupid s Levenge 
whenever the mind wants renovation, 
or amusement of its own pec ular cha- 
racter, and can so employ itself with- 
outa waste of time or attention from 
more important objects, 


—_—_—_— 


CUPID'S REVENGE 
Translated from Benedetto Menzim,® 


LisTeN, ladies, listen ; 
Listen while I say, 
How Cupid was ip prison, 
Aud peril Cother day 5 
All ye who jeer and scoff him 
Will joy to hear it of him! 





Some damsels, proud delighted, 
Had canght him unespied ; 
And, by their strength united, 
His hands behind him tied 
His wings of down and feather 

They twisted both together 
His bitter grief I’m fearful 
Can never be express'd, 
Nor how his blue eye tearful 
Rain'd down his ivory breast 
Po nought can I resemble 
What 1 to think of tremble. 


Ihese fair but foul murdresses 
They stript his beamy wings, 
And cropt his golden tresses 
That flow'd in wanton rings 
He could vot choese but languish, 


While writing in such anguish 


They to an oak-tree took hin, 


Its sinewy arms they spread, 
Aud there they all forsook him, 
Po hang 


Al was not this inhumas 


till he was dead 


Yet still ‘twas done by woman 


This life were mere vexation, 


Had love indeed been slain; 
The soul of our creation ' 

The antidote of pam ! 
Air, sea, earth, sana his presence, 
Would lose their chiectest ple dsadh¢ 


But his immortal mother 


His suffering chanc'd to see 
First this hand, then the other, 

She cut anil set m free 
He vengeance vow'd, and kept it ; 
Aud thousands s ce have weptit 

™¢ Ain D 4 5 » Work 
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For being no forgiver, 
With gold and leaden darts 
He fill’ his rattling quiver, 
And pierced with gold the bearts 
Of lovers young, who never 
Could hope, yet lov’d for ever. 


With leaden shaft, not forceless, 
*"Gainst happy lover's state 

He aim’d with hand remorseless, 
And turn'd their love to hate. 

Their love long cherish'd, blasting 

With hatred everlasting. 


Ve fair ones, who so often 
At Cupid's power have laugh'd, 
Your scrovful pride now soften, 
Beware bis vengeful shaft ! 
His quiver bright and burnish'd 
With love or bate is furnish'd 


THE PAUVER AND HIS CHILD. 


HlavinG occasion one day to tra- 
verse the Rue Vivienne, my attention 
was arrested by the peculiar appear- 
ance of a pauper and his little daugh- 
ter; the former sat in a chair,with his 
feet covered by a blanket, and with 
his hands in a make-shift for a moff; 
he was meanly,but not raggedly dress- 
ed, and had the appearance of a re- 
duced tradesman; he did not beg, nor 
did the pretty litle child; but she 
followed the passers-by, offering gilt 
toothpicks for sale, which she keptin 
a small osier basket. There was no- 
thing obtrusive in her address; on the 
contrary, her manner was playful, art- 
she dropped lir 
little curtsy with ifantine grace, had 
a winning dimple in her rosy cheek, 
aud nothing of mendicity in her per- 
sou or behaviour; she seldom even 
spoke at all, bat tendered the con- 


ke SS, aud ¢ Heaging : 


tents of her basket with becoming tm- 


dependence: when they 


i purchased 
she looked grateful, left the price to 
the buyers, and thanked by a warin 
suiile of rejoteing, which Was worth 
ten times what could be given on 
such occasion if it was a piece of 
silver, her features brightened with 
joy, and she ran with it to the poor 


old man; if she was refused, she still 








AW lhe | i wpe) and his Ch 


mace he rcurtsy, which be spoke the 
contentment of the beart, and the re- 
ligion of resignation ; if brushed past 
by unfeelingnuess, or refused with ill- 
nature, a passing cloud covered her 
features, but she paced back to the 
old maw’s chair, and plied her accus- 
tomed office without a frown,—her 
disappointment was not for 
but for one who seemed dear to her. 
The poor mau also possessed an ad- 


herself, 


mirable composure and great decency 
of deportmeut, and he Jiterally sat, 





like patience on a monument 


liug 
The frequency of my 
Rue Vivienne, from that time, begota 


kind 


Sm at grici 


visits to the 


f acquaintance between thes 


0 
i 


interesting objects and myself, 
Pleased as | had been with witness 
ing the conduct of the man and his 
child towards strangers, | was yet 
more anxious to observe their deport 
ment towards each other: when u 
perceived by the er wad, Taccordit 
ly contrived, more than once, to be 


an unseen spectator of their endear- 


meyts, whenever there was a moment. 


ary cessation of passers nd pass 
€is Phe child would pratth kKiuiucdly 
and cheerfully to her father Some 
times she rubbed his hands, be mil 


ee} by the cold, and sommevmincs lanes 
aud frisked round his chair with all 
the innocent playfaluess of her ay 
q) iionall, she w 1) hea ttle 
garden at his feet, w rose-leaves 
and sprigs, picked up im the street 
as they were scatterred trom the cos 
lh bx uqgue tof some tasinon le bel 
Often would hey trentsnu i bless 
ing on hus child, whose dear iit 
fave thanked limi the pl est lan 
guage of sympall once Lobserved 
a teardr pl pire De | ru Seve, 
iftwas One of reminiscence au tiles 
tion | Hy commingling. Dial tine 
miave ofthe twifaut’s mother stoke his 
t “ord ' rayer be i 


mortal 4 
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proach of that awful period of separa. ye 
tion, which would tear two hearts me 
asunder, and make an orphan of his WW 
child 2 ewe 
True itis that Providence kindly wn 
tempers the wind to the shora lamb, ws 
fits the burthen to the back, and metes ou 
our portion of affliction with an equal - 
hand, What had been this pauper's th 
lot but for his dear companion in dis. = 
tress? Life would have been an in. on 
supportable load, lis day all bitter — 
ness, this world a desart, adreary wil- of 
derness. But herethe weary heart ‘. 
of the man had a resting place; bev pi 
the mind recoiled not upon itself, nor ay 
fed pon its attictious—it bad an ’ 
easier occupation: the parent had some up 
oue to live for; and whilst bis litt it 
partuer in’ adversity contributed | aes 
th e! quence of Hioce t ] s ft the 
‘ vass the vote of char.ty f hes da 
father, he, m his turn, by h s helpless -" 
st a le timatecl nftothot as 
sistance, of Which his o ring had he Jat 
P ws th 
There are many of the vreat wl eer 
sle » t soul i thew \¥ \ ‘ ' 
pi ws as the | rt . te, okt “6 
re » thetr hard a; l nt ca 
‘ say, from all that I ¢ d col lat 
bect, they tever feit abs teow t « tie 
! » raiment, or a shoilering rool thy 
I eve i 1de ne Is ¢ { vil _ 
c | > their rew scort ! : 
; = b : : tin 
1] i t iw ! | ri Sie 
{ ‘ ll j I hia N, 
scril . One i ‘ ting shee 
sje les t\ CVer ( | , 
‘ . 
Par Tleenwir Aproap : 
anitnbinhienaiiaina { 
KY LI IONS OF ITALY 
F " weeks « 1 sia j 
' i i irananne the sun ‘ 
Hie town of Llenley-upou-Thame \ i 
lirst tt ' > ! cep W in a 
tl russ wel, al Lise 











grass, and feel neither 
Such days are too rare 


r he upon the 
eold or wet. 
pot to be seized upon with avidity, 
We English often feel like a sick man 
escaping into the open air after a three 
mouths’ confinement within the four 
walls of his chamber; and if “an 
ounce of sweet be worth a pound of 
sour,” we are infinitely more fortunate 
than the children of the south, who 
bask a long summer life w his rays, 
and rarely feel the bliss of srtting by 
a brook’s side under the rich toli ive 
of some well-watered tree, after hav 
ing been shut up week after week in 


our carpeted beneath our 
white ceahugs 

Ihe sun shone onthetown of He: ley 
upon Thames. ‘The inhabitants, meet 
ing one snother, exclaimed, * What 


roouis, 


enchanting weather! li has not rained 


these two days; and as the moon 


does not change till M 
an whole 


or \ we 
shall perhaps enjoy week 
Phas they congratu 
thus also | 


yues of Vir 


ol suustiitee 
lated 
thought, as, with the I 
giliu my pocket, TP walked out to en 
joy one of the best 


themselves, and 


tts of heaven, a 


rainless, wit less day b hie 


country around Henley us well calcu 


ess, clou 


lated to attune to ventlest mov i 
tions the rapturous ¢ tions to which 
the balmy, ambrent atr, gave birth t 
my t t. ‘The Phames gl st 
(rassy Ss % 2 Lats banks are sone 
times s ed by beechwood,a somites 
times open to the fu Il vlare of the sun 
Near t spot towards which I wa 
dered sever I it ils a 
f ed in tl ver, covered with w 
Ws, pop ns. ‘The trees « 
these islands unite their b hes w 
{ ; 
iw \ ‘ i s 
iit t t Le ! i} 
‘ a " b n . tle 
iss ‘ ! reen—it hia 
tree ‘ is tt et re, !, 
ri », Was softer than 
thie vy t ith P ess Da 
he alike \ lin s pa 
raat sat \ t t tnapest 
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my book and began to read the Eclogue 
of Silenus. 

A sigh breathed near me caught my 
attention. How could an emotion 
of pam exist in a humav breast at 
such atime. But when I looked up 
I perceived that it was a sigh of rap 
ture, not of sorrow. It arose froma 
feeling that, finding vo words by which 





it might express itself, clothed its 
burning spiritinasigh. IT well knew 
the person who stood beside me : it 
was Edmund Malville, a man young 
in soul, though he had passed through 
than half the 
His countenance was 
pale; when i state it 
appeared heavy; but let hun smile, 


more way allotted for 
mans youruey 


a quiescent 


and Paradise seemed to open on his 
lips; fet him talk, and his dark blue 
eves brightened, the mellow tones of 
his voice trembled with the weight of 
feeling wih which they were ladea ; 
prersou 
ihe the aspect of anethereal 


and his slight, msignificant 


seemed tot 
if Limay use the expression, ) 
and to have too little of clay about it 


to impede his speedy ascent to hea- 
lisdark hair rested 


upon his clear brow, yet aunthmned, 


Vee The carts of 


Such wasthe appearance of bdmund 
“ 
Malville, a man whom I reverenced 


dslove bevond expression He 


sat down beside me, and we entered 
into conversation on the weather, the 
river, Parry's voyage, and the Greek 
revolution, Lut our discourse dwin- 
nto silence; the sun dechned; 
the th que red shadow of 


thie ik tree, as it rose and fe ll, sturred 


a ed 
fhe motion o 


bya gentle breeze; the passage of 
swallows, who dept their wings mto 


the stream as the tiew overit; Clie 


s tof love and life that seemed to 
rvade the atmosphere, and lo cause 
the t vrass to trembie beneath its 
presence ill these objects formed the 
inks of acham that bound up out 
thouglits in silence. 

Idea after Wea passed through my 
bra > and atlength Lexclaim l,why 
| do not 
it least this clear stream ts 


er than tie th y Arn 


remember,- 











48 Recollections of Naly. 


Malville smiled. I was sorry that 
Thad spoken; for he loved Italy, its 
soil, and all that it contained, witha 
strange euthusiasm. But having de- 
livered my opinion, I was bound to 
support it, and | continued :—*Well, 
my dear friend | have also seen the 
Arno, so | have some right to judge. 
I certainly was never more disap- 
pointed with any place than with 
Naly—that is to say, taken all in all. 
The shabby villas; the yellow Arno ; 
the bad taste of the gardens, with 
the cropped trees and deformed sta. 
tues; the suffocating sirocco; the 
dusty roads; their ferries over their 
broad, uninteresting rivers, or their 
bridges crossing stones over which 
water never flows; that dirty Brenta 
(the New River Cut is an Orouooko 
to it); and Venice,with its uncleaned 
canalsand narrow lanes, where Scylla 
and Charybdis meet you at every 
turn; and you must endure the fish 
and roasted pumpkins at the stalls, or 
the smell—” 

“Stop blasphemer'’ cried Mal- 
ville, half angry, half laughing, “I 
give up the Brenta; but Venice, the 
Queen of the sea, the city of gondolas 
and romance.—" 

* Romance, 
ditches ?—”" 

“ Yes, indeed, romance !— genuine 
and soul-elevating romance! Doyou 
not bear in mind the first view of the 
majestic city from Fusina, crowning 
the sea with Cybele’s diadem? How 
well do ] remember my passage over, 
as with breathless eagerness | went 
on the self-same track which the gon- 
dalas of the fearless Desdemona, the 
Joving Moor, the gentle Belvidera, 
and brave Pierre, had traced before 
me; they still seemed to inhabit the 
palaces that thronged on each side, 
and I figured them to myself gliding 
near,as each dark mysterious goudola 
passed by me. Elow deeply implaat- 
ed in my memory is every circum- 
stance of my little voyage home from 
the opera each night along what you 
cal ditches; when sitting in oneof the 
luxurious barks, matched only by that 


Malville, on those 


which bore Cleopatra to her Antony, 
all combined to raise and nourish ro- 
mantic feeling. The dark Canal, 
shaded by the black houses; the me- 
lancholy slash of the oar; the call, or 
rather channt made by the boat men, 
“CastAll!” (the words themselves de- 
lightfally unintelligible) to challenge 
any other bark aswe turned a corner; 
the passing of another goudola, black 
as night and silent as death—is not 
thisromantic? Then we emerged in- 
to the wide expanse before the Place 
of St. Mark; the cupolas of the church 
of Santa Maria de la Salute were sil- 
vered by the moon-beams; the dark 
tower rose in majesty ; the 
waves ripled; and the dusky line of 
Lido afar off was the pledge of calm 
and safety. The Paladian palaces that 
rose from the Canale Grande: the 
simple beauty of the Rialto’s single 
arch—" 

* Horrible place. --1 shall never 
forget crossing it- 

« Ay, that is the way with you of 
this world. But who among those 
who love romance ever thinks of going 
on the Biaho when they have once 
heard that the fish-market is held 
there? Noplace, trust an adept, equals 
Venice in giving “* 
aud a name” to the restless unagina- 
tions of those who pant to quit’ the 


silent 


a local habitation 


a painted scene of this new world,’ 
for the old world, peopled by sages who 
have lived in material shape, and he- 
roes whose existence is engendered 
in the mind of man alone. [have often 
repeated this to myself as I passed the 
long hours of the silent wight watch 
ing the far lights of the distant gon- 
dolas, aud hstening to the chaunt of 
the boatmen as they glided under my 
Window, low quiet is Venice! no 
horses; vone of the hideous sounds and 
noises of a town. JF grant that i 
but why talk of what belongs 
toevery town: dirty alleys, trouble 
some market woman, and the mark 
of a maritime city, the luckless smell 
of fish? Why select defects aud cast 
from your account the peculiar excel 
Jencies of this wortlerful caty? The 


lanes 








Re it hd 





vy buildings rising from the waves in th 
0- silence of the watry pavement, th 
I, avsterious beauty of the black gondo- 
B- las; and, not to be omitted, the dark 
or eves and finely shaped brows of the 
Ny women peeping from beneath thei 
c- fazioles. 
ye « You were three months in Italy ? 
ry “Six, if you please, Malville.” 
*k « Well, six, twelve, twenty, are not 
ot sufficient to learn to appreciat Ita 
ii- We gowith false notions of God knows 
re what—of orange groves and fields 
h isphodel we expect what we do nol 
- find, and are therefore disap, ted 
rk withthe reality ind yet to my mind 
ie the reality is not inferior toany scene 
of of cuchantment that the imagiuation 
in ever conjured, 
it “(Oy rather say, my friend, that tl 
ie imagination can punt objects of little 
€ worth in gaudy colours, and then be 
come enamoured of its own work.” 
oF “Shall lt you, cont ed \] 
Ville, with asmile, “ how y passed 
o! vourtime in Italy? Y travers 
se ! country in your travelling wa 
r4 rhol, « nur tin po lions md | 
¢ bad ts You arrived at a tows 
md wenttot test hote ilo ow i 
Is \ mvnd many of your count 
a ! requarntia sin bogland but 
1 i las bosom fr vistuthat strang 
ie ] | ‘ 1 watk } t t stre 
imor u \ “ find g 
tnd s templ mad C'yeclope ' . 
‘ l renee \ 
d ' ir, Ww 
1 ; , j : 
€ - . anit ft 
‘ ‘ \ rw iiryvie 
' f bn « . ved int 
yt } ea ( 
y | ‘ , \ 
: t ‘ i 





sof li th 40 


the fifty-second re petition of a piece 
you 


to which ne 


body listened; or 
found yourselfin Paradise at the draw- 
ing-room of the English ambassador, 
id fancied yourself in Grosvenor- 
re. 
“Tama lover of nature. Towns, 
the details of mixed society, are 
n es of life alicn tomy nature. [ 
live to myself and to my affections, 
nothing to that tedious routine 
which makes up the daily round of 
most | went to Italy 
young, and visited with 
sity and delight all of 


rious which that country contains. J 


menus lives 


irdent curi- 


cvreat and glo 


charms 
has for me; end all 


have already mentioned the 
which Veniee 


Lombardy, whose aspect indeed is 
very cdillerent from that of the south of 

Among 
meet with 


with the 


Italy, ts beautiful in its kind. 


{ 


{ lakes of the north we 


ne scenery mixed more 


Kurmnt vegetation of the south. The 

] m taills im gentle beauty 
ren 1 « of the hills of our own 
intry, yet 4 ted with warmer 
co rs Read | » Foscolo’s descrip- 
t them is the first part of his 
*U ltime lettere di Jacopo Ortis,” an 
icknowledge the romantic 

‘ \ sublime sentiments which 
they re capable of tuspiring, But 
Naples is the realenchantress of Italy; 
the s ry t e is so exquisitely 
lovely, the rem s of antiquily so 
periect, wonderous, and beautiful; the 
{ so cental, thata festive Ip- 

| seen revere tomvest it, 
' t sti y with th feeh of 
W \ hi eis mspired 

| the sicht \ vius, and the marks 
“WV hareevery where mantestofthe 
‘ nicl Hs that lave taken place 
t \ hn ther countries we 


Not 











ol Recolles liens if lial 


in the best humour through the per- cook-maid ; 


petual attentions of her constant ca- 
valiere serventi, the sun —and she 
smiles so sweetly on us that we for 
give her if at times she plays the co- 
quette with as aud leaves us in the 
furch. Rome is still the queen of the 
world,— 
All that Athens ever brought forth wise, 
Allthat Africa ever brought forth strange, 
All that which Asia ever had to prize, 
Was here to see ;—QO, marvellous great 
change ! 
Rome living was the world’s sole erna- 
ment, 
And dead is now the world’s Sole monu- 
ment.* 
* If this be true, our forefathers have, 
i faith! a rare mansolum for their 
tleeay, and Artemisia built a far less 
costly for her lord than 
widowed Time has bestowed on his 
dead companion, the Past; when Ldic 
may | sle« p there and mingle with the 
glorious dust of Rome! May tts ra 
diant atmosphere enshroud these lite- 


repository 


less limbs, and my fading clay give 
birth to flowers that may inhale that 
brightest arr. 

“So | have made my voyage in that 
fair land, and now brag you to ‘Tus. 
eany. After all T have said of the de- 
lights of the south of Ttaly I would 
choose ‘Tuscany fora residence. Its 
wbhabitants are ce 
I confess that there is a charm for ox 


urteousaud ciyvalized, 


mu the manners of the common people 
and servants. Perhaps this is partly 
to be accounted for from the coutrast 
which the» form: with those of my na- 
tive country ; andall that is unusual, 
by divesting common hfe of its fanin- 
har garb, givesan air of gala toevery- 
day concerns. ‘The se good pec pleare 
courteous, and there is much piguance 
in the shades of destinction which they 
make between respect and servility, 
ease of address and mpertinence Yet 


this is hitthe seen and appreciated 
amoug thei English visitors. Ihave 
seen a countrywoman of some rank 


much shocked at being cordially en- 
braced iw 


tparting scene 


Spencer's Ruins o 


trom her 


Rume 





mdan Englishman think 
himself msulted because when, on or- 
dering bis coichman to wait a few 
minutes for orders, the man quietly 


sat down: yet neither of these actions 
were tustigated by the shghtest spirit 
I know vot why, but 
there was always something heartfelt 
and delightful to me in the salutation 
that passes each evening bet ween mas- 
ter aud servant. On bringing the 
lights the servant alwayssays, 
sma sera, Signoria ;" 
by a similar benediction 


of iusoleuce. 





‘lelicise 
and is auswered 
These are 
nothings, you willsay ; but such no- 
things have conduced) more to my 
pleasure than other events usually ac. 
counted of more momeat.” 

When I took leave of him I said, 
smiling, “ You have 


Italion party of pole sure 


celebrated an 


> may I pro. 
posean English one to you? Will 
you join some friends aext Thursday 
j Puames? 
Perh ips the sight of its be wuitiful bar ks, 


and 


nan excursion down the 


the stream itself, will wspire you 
with sowe of the dehght you have felt 
in happier climes.” 

NMalville consented But dare [tell 
the issue of my invitation? Thursday 
and the sky was covered with 
looked like How. 


ever, we courageously embarked, and 


cloa Is; it 


’ 


rain, 


within au hour a gentle mizzling 


commenced, We made an awning of 
sails, and wrapt ourselves up in bout- 
** [tis not mue ~~ 

“donot think 


sumther, ma 


cloaks and shawls. 
cricd one withasrh 
it wall fast, 


despairing voice, 


remarked 
\ silence ensued 
“Can you coutrive to shelter me at 
“my shoulder 


this corner?” said one 


isyetting wet.” Iu about five an 
nutes another observed,that the water 
was trickling in his neck Yet we 
wenton. ‘The ram ceased for a few 
minutes, and we tethered our boat un- 
dera small cove under dripping trees; 
we ate our collation, and raised our 
spirits with wine, so that we were 
ible tocndure with tolerable fortitude 
the heavy ram that accompanied us 
as we slowly proceeded homewards 


up the rv 
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Re oticctlion Of tial 


ON THE HERRING 

By J. Mac Calluch, M. D 
A most valuable and entertaining 
paper, on the above subject, appears 
in a Number of the Quarterly Journal 
of Scrence and Literature; the kearu- 
ed author completely 
certain fanciful theory originally pro- 
mulyated by Pennant, and ever since 


demelishes a 


implicitly be lieved according to which 
the herring kas the Arctic Seas for its 
breeding- place, migrates tu well-mar 
shalled shoalsor divisiousto our shores, 
« heaven directed,” as Pennaut has it, 
and then has a grand rendezvous in 
the Athutie, 
pos d they take an account of the kill- 


where it must be sup- 
ed and missing, before returning to 
Iceland and the Polar Seas, to reaew 
the same warch m the following sum- 
mer 

“ [tis marve llous,” 
‘*that such a tale 


as Dr M. truly 
remarks, should 
have been cop d, and queted, and re- 
printed, not merely by the herd, but 
by the careful authors of the Freuch 
Ene ye lopaedia ; and that, thus trans- 
mitted, it shuuld not only have beeu 
believed foe ball a ceutury bv those 
who, if they had reflected for an in 
lant, or even epent d ther eyes, must 
have seen Uaatutwasa fable, but that 
| 


it should Jiave been the foundation of 


humerous expetis ve commercial es 
tablishmeuts, staading to this day as 
testimonials of the fiction of oue party, 


Vaticn 


pations similar to those which led to 


ind the eredulity of others.’ 


the expensive establishiments (at Loch 


Porridun, Martins Islawdjand Pauera 


led to by the auther, mtluenced 


the formation of various tows om the 


west coast of Scotland 


, such as lober- 


mory Steen, Ac. wach have long 
veased to make any progress, simply 


@ showls have bees 


because the herria 
uneivil enough to take diflerent routes 
from those set down for dlens by Mr 
Pennant Dr. M. shows, from a va 
riety of well-ascertamed facts, that 
the herring bas no fixed place or pe 
riod of breeding, aud makes nu such 
stuted migrations 


has be cus 


rally masined. Pt breed: " 


On the tlerring. al 


shores, now in one part, and now in 
wother; butuls permanent residence 
is in the deep surrounding seas, espe- 
cially to the northward of the island. 
Phe following description of the man- 
ner iu Which the vulgar have, from 
time to time, endeavoured to account 
fer the disappearance of this fish, from 
places where it was previously abun- 
dant, isalike instructive aad amusing: 

“Vulgar philosophy ts never satis. 
fied, unless it can find a solation for 
ind ts satisfied, for this 
reason, with imaginary ones. Thus in 
the Long island, it was asserted that 
the fish had been driven away by the 
manufactory ofkelp; some imaginary 
having been found be- 
tween their disappearance and the 
establishment of that business. But 
the kelp fires did not drive them away 
from other shores, which they fre- 


every thug; 


comecimence 


quent, and abandon indifferently with- 
out regard to this work. It has been 
2 still more favourite and popular 
fancy, that they were drivey away by 
the firing of guns, and hence this is 
not allowed during the fishing season ; 
but thes, like the former, ts cansa pro 
A gun has scarcely been 
tired in the western islands, or on the 
the days of Crom 
have changed their 
places many times in that toterval 
fn a similar manner, and with similar 
truth, it was said, that they had been 
driven from the Baltic by the battle 
of Copenhagen. It is amusing to see 
how old theories are revived, This is 
avery ancient Highland hypothesis, 
with the necessary modification. Be- 


nom causa, 


west coast, stce 


wells vet they 


fore the days of guns and gunpowder, 
the Highlanders held,that they quitted 
coasts where blood had been shed ; 
ind thus ancient: plilosophy is reno 
vated. ‘The steam-boats are now sup- 
posed to be the culprits ; since a rea 
son must be found. To prove then 
effect, Loch Fyne, 
steam-boal, is now their tavourtte 
haunt; and they have left Loch 


Houru, and Loch Torridon, where a 
' oe} 
} 


visited by a datly 


as never yet smoked 


next adverts to the fish 








On th cr fhe Weddi D 


mania Which prevailed a good many present were it not that the supply a 


e i 
| 


! 


} 


years ago: well rememberec, because ready exceeds the demaud; aud vet 


it was the cause of much writing find. the whole quantity left for the home 
ing its way into such popular works consumption of Gre t Britain m IS]o 
as (i dsmith’s light essays, and pr didn it exceed 10S oot irrels, which 
ducing as many pamphilets a ’ Dr. M. caleulates would furnish an- 


much talk as polities i one nual food for little more than 110,000 


other per ls Weg \ ! ral It isp in, from: thes fact, 
easure, the following sil i} te for this sort of 
y | 
neements of the cor 
ive not the means of cl 


juantities as th 











shirt-pin, sea-green mall clothes, and 
white silk stock rs, nottorgetting a 
rir of white kid gloves, to attend tl 

celebration of marrige of Betsy,th dl 


wghter of my old friend Benjamin 


Blueball the pawnbroker in’ Fleet 


street, with Richard Dighdry, son of 
f-zekiel Th hdry, the tobacconist in 
Long lane, Sonithte lid Waited half 
n bour for my wife, who had solen 

red to “ get on herthings t 
rene preeisely No trme for breakfast; 
but as Blueball had promised us a 
magnificent one in leet-street, that 


tmuch matter. Woafe’s flounces be 


g at length adjusted, set off as gay 
slerks,m a hackney-chartol, uptrom 
Bush-lane toward pl of appomt 
ment Drove through Lombard 
strect ota nod from my banker, 
“ir D el Dise nt, who was seated 
tay pit-desk 4 nehing holes in old 
che s, 5 reel tened by 1 kal 
mould candle tour to the pour 
Wife 1 ed soup t Mans I 
windows, but ce¢ 1 not eatch a 
vlimpse of her bran-new ladyship, o1 
hier the ' blemusses. Drove, 
t sy rate, al ( heaps le t 
g rene Complacency so or 
ell dressed 
tO a.uw. Arrived fel » | t 
street Wife des 1B balls st . 
t to be part ul retul i 
wl \ ' ) rs, ! 1 
iin toruet I nl 
| 1 ! ' mer ted 
ve [went { ml | A 
Dishoy setth rm le ft 1 
—s Chi sto] { tf t, Mrosu i 
“wandow hi Me = noSwee vil, 
= ( ristopher ¢ ti t Mi - 
» ose \V r Samuel Sull 
ray Sir Samu a » vi . i 
sw \ P Pitt 
{ t | il is t ! ° > seethe I ‘ 
Wiv with M hol Blue t 
AIr. Pe Llu thie 
host Ditto with Mr. 1 i Mil 
Pob-joy, brother 1 half brother of 
M t Head har y sett i, 
y tw tai vy ag ty 
! ' betweenn i 1 


the wives of the aforesaid. 


Observed 
dressed, 00T CTe@a- 
tures! mn white muslin at this incl 
ment season, seated near the fire, and 
staring at the 


Asked 


Bluebell,ina whisper, whothey were? 


hearth-rug, 


was answered, im another whisper, 


that they were the maiden aunts of 
Mrs. Biuebal!, who had come up to 
| 1 on purpose; that he did not 
it this moment recollect their names, 


nor where they came from; he knew 


i! was from some place beginnipg 


withan M. It might be Malton, or 
Maidstone, or Margate no, that was 
not it: he was pretty sure it was either 


Malmsburv, Manchester, or Maurita- 
nia t all events, it began with an 
NI \fter the storm of introduction, 


sea settled into a dead calm, nobody 


kuowing what totalk about. Every 
l yhabited in white could not help 
t king of the Miller and his Men, 


h wh spering and getting into 
Walked to the 


= ow iw an old woman cleaning 


holes and corners 


Waithman’s upper casements, and 
thought of Whittington and his Cat. 
belt a guawing in my internals, and 
looked about sharp for tea and toast. 


[linted my feelings to Bob Biueball, 
i was greeted with a horse-laugh, 
pended to “ Youll get no water 

hes rreat Rusty Fusty. We don't 

breakfast till we come trom Church,” 
1 mM. A knock at the street 

r announced the advent of the 
croom, and brought Betsy the 

into the wom, supported by 

nma and -larnet, her two elder 
ters \ general rising, 

{ y that sort of 


accom pa- 
mipassionate al- 
tention Which is bestowed upon gea- 
press-9 wd while then 
ing knocked off. Betsy’s 
eyes red; dressed in order to look pat 
y well, and consequently never 

st ral Iu twoseconds, in stalk- 
‘ Ri hard flighdry Ribbed white 
k stockings, and breeches ofthe co- 
rof our hz 
ruburn « rding to the Miss 


beth’s canary-bird 


my 


i 
' 





aA Lhe Wedding-Day. 


errand short of courtslip, | am con- 
vinced they would have dubbed it red, 
A hurned bow and a blush denoted 
the iniquity of bis object, Seated 
himself, as in duty bound, next to his 
mistress npon a mimic stool. Offered 
hima chair; but he answered, in a 
tone of affected indifference, ‘* No, 
thank you—this will do very well!” 
vibrating and creaking all the while 
like a tin chimuey-cap in high wind. 
Another knock, and an announcement 
of two dingy-looking trustees under 
the marriage-settlement. Bluebullin 
high spirits, snapping his fingers, jing 
hng his keys in his breeches pocket, 
a darting his physiognomy into 
every body's face, like ove in quest of 
his wits. Mrs. Blueball communieat- 
ed apart with one of the dingy ‘rus. 
tees, who thereupon thus addressed 
thre company :—‘* It is time to go to 
church. Saint Bride's being such a 
mere step, it is settled that we goon 
foot.” Order of march mach imped_ 
ed by a string of Meux’s drays ex. 
tending from Temple Bar to thefland- 
in-Hand Fire-office. Three first cou- 
ple darted between two drays, re- 
mainder feft on pavement in front of 
door, Forces at length congregated 
safely in St. Bride’s church. Audible 
sobs from mamma, aud serious symp- 
toms of hysterics from Emma. Bride- 
groom fumbled in his waistcoat pocket 
for ring; would gladly have given 
him mine, but wife would not let me. 
Ou being questioned whether he 
would take Be tsy Blueball for his law- 
ful wife, groom waited half a second, 
is if to deliberate, and at length out 
bolted “ Twill!" like a pellet from a 
pop-gun. 

12M. Order of return impeded at 
corner of Bridge-street, by Bethel 
Union charity-boys, in dwarf leather 
breeches, headed by Lord Gambier, 
and tailed by Mr. Wilberforce, sing- 
my asuitable hymn in duetto, tlun- 
dreds of servant maids looking out of 
garret windows. Safe back at start. 
wig-pOst. Magnificent breakfast um the 
moe trina 


set outa drawing 


ruvll. 





Coffee handed round by simperng 
maid, Bridegroom, having one hand 
round bride's waist, reached his cup 
too care lessly im the other, and con. 
sequently tilted hall its contents upon 
his own Canary shorts. The latter, 
iv the parts thus deluged, assumed an 
automual tinge vot ill suited to the 
season, More finger-suapping and 
tomfvoling from Blueball, who exhi- 
bited in triumph the key of the street- 
door, swearing that, on a day of such 
fun and jollity, nobody should depart 
till midnight. Looked about for the 
fun and jollty : Momus writ return- 
ed Non est inventus. 

Affairsata dead stand still. 
Piano opened by Emma. Three aunts 
reinstated near the hearth-rug. Bride 
tried her hand at ‘* She loves aud 
loves for ever,” but burst mto tears at 
the second line, aud finished the busi- 
Flattened 
my nose agamst the window-pane,and 
betted sixpeoces with Bob Blucball 
upon hackuey-coaches ; af 
500, | wasto pay hin; 
if below, heme, Llack-chawse and 
par drove up to dvuor, to conve ‘ bape 


lr. ™M. 


ness with a glass of water. 


passing 
number above 


py couple, accompanied by Nancy, to 
Star aud Garter,at Richmond, Kisses, 
tears, aud farewells. Bridegroom’s 
minine look is no way diminished, 
Hadhe been ridden by Balaam, Martin 
of Galway’s bill would have protect ad 
him from ill usage. Tried to get a 
hiss frou the bride,and gol my meuth 
full of Brussels lac Co 

> you. Ennuui banished by 
fical discussion, 


poli- 
Creat abuse of the 
Cortes by Mr. Pol joy for cowaradiet 

proposition denied by sil ‘hristopher 
Contract, who swore that Spam owed 
prosperity to that quarter. 
Pound at length that they were talk- 
mg of tw » distinet people, Mr. Pob- 
joy alluding to the submussionists of 
Cadiz, and Sir Christopher to the 
gentlemen ia armour personated by 
Mr. Coo; ec at Cove nt-parce u- Phea- 
tre. W fe tiie h oct bapoue dl iT) she wihg 


all hes 


Lady Suffrage the mode in which the 
scarlet tips were made to avlicre to 











her white feathers Another politi- 
cal storm. 1r Christopher Samuel 
Suffrage swore that Mr. Canning de- 
served to be hanged. Thought to sof- 
ten down matters, as I do at home ; 
so | suggested that Mr. Canning 
should only be half hanged, and that 
Lord tlotland should be sunk only 
upto the middle in Probert'’s pond. 
Proposition treated by both parties 
with an indignant frown, as proceed 
ing froma wretch who knew nothing 
of the matter. —N. B. Idleness a very 
laborious trade. Ifany youth has vo 
objection to a fatiguing occupation,let 
him be bound apprentice to a nothing- 
to-do man. 

3 pe. v.— Determined to stand it no 
longer, Watched opportunity, when 
host was chucklug and poking the 
ribs of the trustee at the window, to 
open parlour-door softly. Stole down 
stairs on tiptoe ; rushed out of back 
door; put my foot upon an inverted 
pail; used mop as school-boys do a 
leaping-pole,cleared Mother Mangle’s 
railway; got safe into Flower-de- 
Luce-court ; bolted out into Fleet- 
market ; walked briskly up Lodgat 
loll; and on turning up Ave Marta 
lane, heard a tard breathing to 
my rear. Eleart palpitated like the 
woman's in Ovid, who was turned 
mto a bolle-bush. Quickened my 
pace; and on entering Paternostes 
row, hobbled swiftly te the left, and 
dived into the viscera of Newgate 
market. Siachentd my pace, 
longer dreading pursuit ; walked lei- 
surely along heapsicte sthePoultry,and 
Cornhill; and, with great delight, ou 
full ‘Change 
jobbers, brokers, aud 


pmoxed onyself withlews, 


Turkey mer- 
chants, when somebody geutly toucl 


ed my elbow, aud on tarning round, 
fo my great consternation, beheld 
Biueball’s shopmanu,who, touching tus 


hat, exclaimed, “ Beg pardon, Sir, 
but master savs vou must come back 

Gave him a shilling to prouiise to say 
he could not meet with me Weut 


home, and caught Peter Peucil, ary 


foreman, prac tisng the jumping waltz 
ot deat 


with Betts, wit 7 


' 





The Le dding- Day. ae 


ing and abetting upon a two-stringed 
kit 

5 yp. w.—Went back to dinner, and 
moltified Blueball with a story about 
a returned acceptance of Colonel Pa- 
laver’s, aud the necessity of giving no- 
tice to the drawer. Conversation 
during dinner rather miscellaneous, — 
the subjects being length of leases in 
Long-lane, Liftliput pavement in St. 
James's-square, massacre of Barber 
Beaumont in the ground-floor study, 
price of a couple of Dorking fowls, 
Miss Waithman's feathers, Letitia 
Hawkins, Clara Fisher, Moore’s 
* Fly not yet,” and Edwin's “ Fal de 
ral tit.” 

6 vr. m.—Hints from old Blueball to 
me to propose health of bride and 
bridegroom : trembled as I filled my 
had the requisite speech quite 
by heart yesterday, having beeu 
heard by wife without missing a word, 
Got upon my legs, and transposed a 
dozen initials, viz—said that “ 1 rose 
to toast a propose, which I had no 
doubt the company would delight 
with a great deal of drink; that I 
was not much used te public speak- 
ig, and therefore should merely 
health the drink of Mr. and Mrs. 
Richard Highdry, and may they be a 
cappy hupple '" Speech received 
with great applause, votwithstanding 
the hey contrary sides of its couso- 
nants. Mes. Blueball burst into tears 
m order to return thanks --felt highly 
Hattered by the flattering manner in 
which, &c ; that she tad lost the 
of her flock, (here the eldest 
survivor reddened )—she should never 
see her equal, (here the secoud survi- 
vor bridled she hoped and trusted 
she never lose another. (flere Emily, 
giguled and cast a 
glance upon her flirting associate Pe- 
ter Prune, as much as to sav “I 


cl iSs 


flower 


wt come out, 


would not bea good offer inher way.”) 
She hoped the company bad been 
feasted to their satisfaction ipplause 

she teft the management of the wine 
tu Mr. Blueball, but in justice to her. 
bought the il 


1 ls nd raisins f Cat ms < 


sell, she must say she 











Astronomical Oc 


vol> 


posite, and blanched the former with 
her own han‘!s Crreat am 
ed applause 
7 P w—Sad symptoms « f 

Heard Bob Blueball squeaking a pre- 
paratory tenor, and Mr. Peter Prune, 
who his " 
grumbling im lus gizzard. Auticipat- 
ed with horro: the accustomed ron- 
tine, viz. “ Hlark the th 
Loadstars,* “ Wheu shall we three 
and *“:)rink to me only,’ 


Kutertain 


piques himself upon base 


lark, 
“ 
meetagain, 
for the ninety-ninth time 


ed an apprehension that the parties 
might even be “ Deserted by the 
wang moon,” when pros tra 

acry of “hire saluted our cars from 
the street. Ran tothe win v, threw 
back the curtain, and found t pro 
ceed from two butcher's boys, who 
with pop-guns were playing at s 
Said nothing, but walked back with 
agraveface. Whife do hysterics al 
ready. Jeheld the \! i cnuygmes 
pumping in at the partour-wt Ww 
Tusisted, if Llowed her, that | ald 
call a hackney « ach, greethug m 

with an accustomed roudean, * Do 
make haste, do.” ‘| wiupt sash 
and shouted *¢ ich, in a voice that 
might have drawn one from the pave 

ment of Moortields. W t to 
vehuele mana ss Oo terror ‘ te 
forgetiing the shawl which sh | 


are 








ces th Fel d } 18.4 

Sweep on in your nn nded revelry 

Throngh au acrial universe { endless 

Expansion at which my soul ac to a 
think, « 

Intoxicated with eternity Byron 
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